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five or six a year, to make him the manic depressive that is
most every creative artist, yet when they gripped him he
loathed his writing, his socialism, his ranch, his friends, his
mechanistic philosophy, brilliantly defended man's right to
suicide. At such times the load he was carrying seemed too
heavy for his shoulders, he vowed he could carry it no
further; at such times he drank heavily, became thick-
jawed, insensitive, unsympathetic, quarrelsome. But the
attacks passed, often in a single day.

The value of John Barleycorn as literature does not depend
upon its conformity to the pattern of his life. John Barky-
corn reads like a novel, is fresh, beautifully honest, simple
and moving, contains magnificent writing about the White
Logic, and remains as a classic on drinking. Were it wholly
fiction it would still be convincing, first-rate fiction. Pub-
lished in the Saturday Evening Post, and later in book form, it
was read by millions of people. Ministers seized upon it as a
moral lesson against drinking; temperance unions, pro-
hibition organisations, anti-saloon leagues claimed the book
as their own, reprinted material from it in pamplets which
they scattered by the hundreds of thousands. Educators,
politicians, newspaper and magazine men, lecturers, organisa-
tions that would not be linked together for any other cause
on earth, joined hands over John Barleycorn to fight the liquor
interests. A motion picture was made of the book, which the
distilleries offered huge sums to have suppressed. So
tremendous was the tumult and shouting that hundreds of
thousands who had not opened a book since they left
grammar school avidly consumed John Barleycorn. Though
he had portrayed his victory over alcohol, the public which
garbles so much of what it reads set him down for a habitual
drunkard.

John Barleycorn, because of the new and focused energy
it released, was one of the leading factors in bringing
Prohibition to the United States in 1919. The picture of a
man who often drank to numb the cyclical pain of his
illegitimacy, of a man who had had a great deal of fun,
excitement, and comradeship from drinking, who had not